immune from bombing. And so, leaving Fido with his vet
at Taunton and taking with us gentle Jane and Pippin the
canary we set out hopefully for the Francis Hotel. In Bath
were also two new friends, Lady Dorchester and Lady
Radclyfie (the latter distantly connected with John by
marriage, a connexion that both were happy to emphasize.)
In view of die depressing object of our journey it was hearfr-
ening to feel that they would be near at hand.
I do not propose to dwell at undue length upon the
disasters that befell us in Bath, but in view of their jar-
reaching consequences, some account of them cannot be
avoided. The oculist was young and reputedly a good sur-
geon. He spurned any suggestion of treatment, telling us
definitely that unless the lids were operated ulceration of the
eyes might ensue at any time, with consequent loss of sight
He described the proposed operation as so trifling that both
lids could be done simultaneously and the patient return
to Lynton within a fortnight. We had some misgivings, in
view of the fact that others had spoken of this operation as
serious. But after all, we were eager to believe him and
John was desperately anxious to get back to work; more-
over even she could no longer endure her condition*
Kathy Dorchester volunteered to look after Jane, and a
couple of days later we went into a nursing home, retaining
our room at the Francis Hotel to which the surgeon had
told us we could return in a few days, as soon as he removed
his stitches.
It had been decided at John's desire that the eyes should
be done separately at a five days* interval: she said she pre-
ferred to keep one eye in use! But six weeks dapsed before
the second eye could be done, the surgeon having caused so
severe a haemorrhage that a subsidiary operation was re-
quired to disperse it
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